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Xotute untath CTUBEHCOHA Ha AHTJIMICKOM C repeBoaom?

OTa KHUTA YCTPOEHa TaK: KaXI0€ aHITIMHACKOE MPEJIOKEHUE Cpa3y COMPOBOKIAETCS PYCCKUM
TekcToM. Bbl He JieeTe B ciioBaphb U He TepsieTe HUTh. IIpocTo untaete — 1 HoHMMaeTe BCE C IEpBO
CTpaHMIIBI.

«[ToxuIieHHpli» — MPUKJIOUEHYeCKrii poMaH o oHoM [laBune bBandype, kotopsiii mocnie
CMepTH OTIIa ocTaércs Oe3 HacnencTBa. Ero moxuimaoT u mpoAaT B padCTBO Ha Kopadiie, HO OH cOe-
raet u okasbiBaercs B LlloTinanaum, rae ero sKayT CTHIYKY, TOTOHHU M BCTPEYa C MATEKHUKOM AJIaHOM
Bpekom. Mctopust 0 ToM, Kak 4eJIOBeK HaXoauT cedsi B MUpe, rae Be€ mpoTB Hero. CIoKeT AepKuT
B HalpsDKEHUH, U Bbl HE 3aMevaeTe, Kak aHIIMACKUNA CTAHOBUTCS TIOHSITHEE C KaXJI0W CTPaHUIICH.

Yuraiite npo ceds1, YTOOB! MPUBBIKHYTD K S3bIKY. UnTaiiTe BCIyX, YTOOBI CIIBIIIATH PeUb U CHU-
MaThb SI3BIKOBOU Oaphep.

© Cawmoiinos A.T'., 2026r.

Robert Louis Stevenson Pooept JIbtoric CTUBEeHCOH
Kidnapped IloxumieHHblit

Dedication IlocBsienue

My dear Charles Baxter, [Joporoi moii Yapn3 bakcrep! If you ever read this story, you will
probably ask yourself more questions than I can answer. Eciu BbI Koria-HuOY/Ib POYMUTAETE ITOT pac-
CKa3, TO, BEPOSITHO, 3a1aquTe ceOe OOobilie BOIPOCOB, HEKeJIH s MOT ObI JIaTh OTBETOB. For example,
you will ask: Tak, Harpumep, BbI cripocute: how the murder at Appin fell in 1751; kakum oGpazom
yowuiicTBo B AnmvHe majio Ha 1751 rox; how the Torrens Rocks came to be so close to Erraid; or why
the published account of the case is completely silent about everything that concerns David Balfour?
KakuM oOpa3zoM ToppeHcKre cKaibl MPUABUHYIIUCH TaK OJM3KO K Dpperay WK noyeMy ormyOIrKo-
BaHHBII OTYET 00 3TOM JIeJie COBCEM HUYEro He TOBOPUT 000 BceM, UTo Kacaercs [laBuaa bansdypa?
For those are nuts I cannot crack. Beapb 311 opexu mue He 1o 3ydam. But if you ask me whether Alan
is guilty or innocent, I think I can stand by my story. Ho eciiu Bbl MeHs cripocute 0 TOM, BAUHOBEH JIU
AJaH WM HEBMHOBEH, TO s TI0J1araio, 4YTo MOTY IOCTOSITh 32 CBOM paccka3. You might see for yourself
that local tradition in Appin is still strongly in Alan's favour. Bel Morii Ob1 camut yOequThCsI B TOM,
YTO MECTHOE Ipe/laHue B ANMKWHE U JIOJHECh SIBHO BBICKA3bIBaeTcs B Mojib3ly Ajana. If you make
inquiries, you may find that the descendants of 'the other man', the one who did the shooting, still
exist in the area. Eciiu Bbl HaBeeTe CripaBKy, TO MOXKETE Y3HaTh, YTO IOTOMKH «JIPYTOro YeJlIOBeKa»,
TOT'O, UTO CTPEJIsI, ¥ TEMeph ellle CYIIeCTBYIOT B TOM MecTHOCTH. But you may ask as many questions
as you like, and you will not hear the name of this “other”: Ho MmoseTe cripaimmBarh CKOJIbKO YTOTHO, a
MMEHH 3TOro «Apyroro» Bl He ycabimuTe: the Highlanders religiously observe this secret, respecting
in general all secrets, both their own and those of their relatives. ropiisl CBITO COOJIOIAIOT STY TaiHY,
yBaxkast BOOOIIIE BCSIKME TaiHBI, U CBOM COOCTBEHHBIE U CBOMX copoanyeit. I can successfully justify
one point, but I must admit that the other point cannot be justified; I Mory ¢ ycriexom orpasbsIBaTh
OZIUH MYHKT, HO JIOJDKEH MPU3HATh, YTO APYIoi MyHKT ONpaB/aTh HEBO3MOXKHO; it is better to admit
at once how little interest I have in the desire to be precise. jydiiie y Mpu3HaThCS Cpa3y, Kak Majo
MHTEpeCyeT MeHsI keaHue ObITh TOYHBIM. | am writing a book not for a school library, but for reading
on winter evenings, when classes are already over and bedtime is approaching. { numry kHury He
1A [IKOJIBHOU 6I/I6HI/IOTCKI/I, a I YTCHUA SUMHUMM BEYCpPaMM, KOI'la 3aHATHA B KJIAaCCaX YiKE KOH-
YeHsl ¥ npuommkaeTcs BpeMsi cHa. Honest Alan, who in his time was a dashing warrior, in his new
reincarnation is brought out by me not with any special villainous intent, but only in order to distract
the attention of some young gentleman from Ovid and turn it, at least for a while, to the Highlands of
Scotland and the past century and send him to bed in such a mood that in his dreams there appeared

7



P. CruBencon. «[loxwineHHbIN. AHITIO-pycCKast OVJTHHTBA»

some tempting images. YecTHbIl AJlaH, KOTOPBIA B CBOE BpeMs1 ObUI JIMXUM BOSIKOM, B CBOEM HOBOM
NepepoXIEHUH BBIBEJEH MHOIO HE ¢ KAKMM-JIMOO0 OCOOBIM 3JI0[EHCKIM YMBICIIOM, a TOJBKO 3aTeM,
IwITO6I>I OTBJIEYb BHUMAHUNE KaKOI‘O-HI/I6yIIb IOHOI'O JKEHTJIbMEHaA OT OBI/I,III/IH nu O6paTI/ITI) €ro XoThb
HeHaioro Ha ropuyio [llomianauio 1 Ha MUHYBIIIEE CTOJIETHE U OTIYCTHTH €r0 B TOCTENb B TAKOM
HACTPOEHHH, YTOO B €r0 CHaX MOSIBUJIMCHh KOe-KaKre 3aMaHuMBbIe 0Opa3bl.

I cannot expect you, my dear Charles, to like this story. OT Bac, Moii joporoii Yapis, s1 He Mory
1 TpeOoBaTh, YTOO ITOT paccKa3 BaM MpHIIescs Mo BKycy. But your son may like it when he grows
up; Ho oH, MoxeT ObITh, MIOHPABUTCS BallleMy ChIHY, Korjaa oH noapacteT; he will be pleased to find
his father's name on the flyleaf of the book. emy OyaeTr npusATHO HATH UMsI CBOETO OTIa Ha pop3arie
kHUrU. At the same time, it gives me pleasure to inscribe this name here in memory of many days,
mostly happy, though sometimes sad, but which are now remembered with interest. B To e Bpems
MHE OTPaJHO HAa4YepTaTb 3TO UMA 34€Chb B IAaMATbL O MHOI'MX OHAX, 6OJIbH_I€IO YaCTbhIO CUYACTJIUBbBIX,
XOTsI MIHOT/IA U TPYCTHBIX, HO O KOTOPBIX TeNepb C MUHTEpecoM BerioMuHaels. If it seems wonderful to
me that I can look back across the double distance of time and space on the adventures of our youth, it
is perhaps still more wonderful to you, as to a man who walks the same streets and can tomorrow open
the door of the old hall where we began our acquaintance with Scott and Robert Umchet and with our
beloved, but so little known Mackbin; Eciiu MHe kaxeTcst yIMBUTEITBHBIM, UTO S MOTY OPOCUTB B3IJISI]T
Ha3aJ CKBO3b JBOMHOE PACCTOSIHAE BPEMEHH M MPOCTPAHCTBA Ha MPHUKJIIOYEHUS HAlllel I0HOCTH, TO
J1s BacC 9TO, 6BITI) MOXKET, CIIC YIUBUTECIIBHES, KaK IJIA YC€JIOBCKA, KOTOprfI XOOUT 11O TEM XKE CaMbIM
YIUIIAM U MOKET 3aBTpa ke OTBOPUTH JBEPb CTAPOU 3aJIbl, I7Ie Mbl HAUQJIM CBOE O3HAKOMJIEHHE CO
CkortoM 1 Pobeprom YMueToM U ¢ HalllMM BO3MIOOIEHHBIM, HO TaK MaJIOM3BECTHHIM MeKOUHOM;
or go into that corner where the meetings of the great society were held IJR, where we drank our
wine and sat in the same places where Berne once sat with his friends. niam npoiitu B TOT yrosok,
rae cooMpaaruch MUTHHTH Beukoro oomectBa [ J R, rae Mbl v cBoe BUHO U CHJIENIM HA TEX ke
MeCTax, TJie Korjaa-To crxuBai bepHe co ceoumu npysesimu. It seems to me that I see you walking
through these places in broad daylight, seeing them with your own eyes, while for your friend all
this can only be the subject of dreams. MHe kaxeTcsi, 4TO 51 BUKY, KaK Bbl XO[IUTE MO STUM MeCTaM
cpeny 6eJioro IHs1, BUIUTE X CBOUMH COOCTBEHHBIMH IIa3aMH, TOT/Ja KaK JIJIs BAIllero TOBapHIa Bce
9TO MOXET OBITh TOJBKO MpeaMeToM cHoBuaeHui. How the past resounds in memory during breaks
among current affairs and activities! Kak nporuioe 3ByuuT B naMsT BO BpeMsl NIEPEPHIBOB Cpen
Tekynmx jen u 3aHsatuil! Let this echo sound for you more often and awaken in you thoughts of your
friend. ITycTb e 3TO X0 yalle 3BYYHT JJIs1 BaC U OyIUT B BAC MBICITH O BaIlleM JIpyTe.

RLS.PIJC.

Skerryvore, Bournemouth CkeppuBop, BypHemyT.

I 'am going to Shoos-gauz I I ornpasnsiocs B lllooc-ray3

I will begin the story of my adventures with a June morning in 1751, when I locked the door of
my father's house behind me for the last time. Paccka3 o MOUX MPUKJTIOUEHUSIX sl HAUHY C MIOHBCKOTO
ytpa 1751 roma, koraa B mocjaeJHUIA pa3 5 3arep 3a cooo aBepb otuero qoma. As I walked down the
road, the sun barely illuminated the tops of the hills, and when I reached the priest's house, thrushes
were already whistling in the lilacs and the pre-dawn mist hanging over the valley began to rise and
disappear. [Toka s cryckasicsi o Iopore, COJHIIE €/1Ba OCBEIIaI0 BEPIINHbI XOJIMOB, a KOT/Ia 011
10 I0OMa CBAIIEHHUKA, B CUPEHH YK€ CBHUCTAIM JPO3/bl U MPEIPACCBETHBIN TyMaH, BUCEBIINI Ha
HOHHHOﬁ, HauyrHaJl IOJHUMAaTbhCA U UCUE3aTh.

The kindly Issendy clergyman, Mr. Campbell, was waiting for me at the garden gate. [loopeii-
WA UCCEHIMHCKUI CBAICHHUK, MUucTep Kemnoe, sxmaan MeHs y cagoBoid kanutku. He asked if |
had breakfasted, and hearing that I wanted nothing, after a friendly handshake, he kindly took my
arm. OH CrpocuJI, IO3aBTpaKall JiM 51, U, YCIIBIXaB, YTO MHE HUYETro He HYKHO, TOCTIe JIPyKECKOTO
PYKOIOXKATHSI JJACKOBO B3s1JT MEHSI IO PYKY.
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“Well, Davy,” he said, “I'll walk with you to the ford to get you on the road.” — Hy, [IaBu, —
CKa3aJ OH, — s POBOXKY TeOsI 10 Opojia, YTOOBI BHIBECTH TeOsT HA TOPOTY.

And we set off in silence. I Mbl MOTYa ABUHYJIUCH B MyTb.

“Are you sorry to leave Issendean?” — Xanko tede nokugars Mccenaun? he asked a little later.
— CIIPOCHJT OH HEMHOTO TIOTOJISl.

“I could answer you that if I knew where I was going and what would happen to me,” I said.
— 41 Mor ObI BaM Ha 9TO OTBETHTH, €CJIM OBl 3HAN, KyJa 5 WAY U YTO CIYYUTCS CO MHOM, — CKa3al .
“Issendean is a nice place, and I was very happy here, but I didn’t see anything else. — ccenaun —
CJIABHOE MECTEUKO, U MHE OBbUIO OYEHb XOPOIIIO 3/IeCh, HO Be/lb 1 HUUEro Oojibllie U He Buaend. My
father and mother are dead, and if I stayed in Issendean, I would be as far from them as if I were in
Hungary. Oter Moii 1 MaTh yMepiu, U, OcTaBIIMCh B VicceHuHe, 51 ObLT OBl OT HUX TaK e AaJIeKO,
Kak ecnu Ob1 Haxomwics B Benrpuu. Frankly, I would leave here very willingly if only I knew that my
situation would improve in a new place. OTKPOBEHHO TOBOPSI, 51 YXOIWI Obl OTCIO/Ia OUYeHb OXOTHO,
ecJii ObI TOJIBKO 3HAJI, UTO HAa HOBOM MeCTe TIOJIOKEHUE MOE YTy UIITUTCS.

“Yes!” — [la! said Mr. Campbell. — ckazan muctrep Kemnoernn. “Very well, Davy. — I[IpekpacHo,
HsBu. Then I must tell you your future, so far as it lies in my power. 3HauuT, MHe CI€AyeT OTKPHITh
TeOe TBoe OyiyIlee, HACKOJIbKO 3T0 B Moeid Biactd. When your mother died, and your father—a
worthy Christian! Korga TBos MaTh ymepna, a otel] TBOM — JOCTOWHBIN XpucThaHuH!—felt death
approaching, he gave me a letter to keep, saying it was your inheritance. — Mo4yBCTBOBaJI MpUOIH-
JKEHHE CMEPTU, OH OTJaJl MHE Ha COXPaHEHUE IMUCbMO, CKa3aB, YTO OHO — TBOE HACJIEACTBO. “As soon
as I am dead,” he said, “and the house is set in order, and the goods sold (and all this was done,
Davy), give this letter into my son’s hand and send it to Shaws House, near Cramond. «Kak Tospko
sl yMpYy, — TOBOPWJI OH, — ¥ IOM OyJIeT Ip1BeJIeH B MOPS/IOK, 2 UMYIIIECTBO MPOJAHO (BCE TaK U OBLIO
crenano, J[IaBu), maiiTe MOeMy ChIHY B PYKH 3TO TTUCHMO U OTIipaBbTe ero B Illooc-rays, Heganeko ot
Kpamonna. I came from there myself,” he said, “and thither my son should return. {1 cam npuien
OTTYJa, — TOBOPUJI OH, — U Ty/a e CIIelyeT BO3BPATUTLCS MoeMy chiHy. He is a brave young man
and a good walker, and I have no doubt he will reach the place safely and be able to win everyone’s
goodwill there.” OH cMebIii IOHOIIIA ¥ XOPOIIUH XO/IOK, U 51 HE COMHEBAIOCh, UTO OH OJIArONoIyYHO
nobepeTcs 10 MecTa U CyMeeT 3aclyKUTh TaM BCeoOIee PACTIONOKEHHE».

— To Shoos-gauz! — B Illooc-ray3! — I exclaimed. — BOCKJIUKHYII 1.

"Nobody knows for certain," said Mr. Campbell. — Hukto He 3HaeT 3T0ro J0CTOBEpHO, — CKa-
3an muctep Kemnoemnn. "But the owners of this place have the same name as you, Davy. — Ho y
BJIaJICIIBLIEB 3TOM ycaabObl TO ke uMs, uTo u 'y Teds1, [Iapu. The Balfours of Shaws are an old, honest,
respectable family, but fallen into decay of late. Banbgyps u3 [llooca — crapunHas, yecTHasi, MOYTEH-
Hasl CeMbsl, TIPUILIEANIAs B YIAI0K B rocienHee Bpems. Your father, too, had the education due to his
birth; TBo#1 oTell Toxe moay4rs1 oOpa3oBaHue, ogodawIIee ero MPOUCXOKASHHU0; no one managed
a school more successfully than he, nor did he talk like a common schoolmaster; HUKTO Tak yCHenHo
HE PYKOBOJIWJI IIIKOJIOW, KaK OH, ¥ Pa3roBOP €ro He ObUT MOX0K Ha Pa3roBOP MPOCTOTO IIKOIBHOTO
yuutens; on the contrary (you understand), I liked to have him with me when I entertained learned
people, and even my own relations, the Campbells of Kilrennet, the Campbells of Dunswire, the
Campbells of Minch, and others, all very learned people, found pleasure in his society. HarpoTuB (Tbl
caM TMOHUMAEIIIh), 51 JTIOOUJI, 9TOOBI OH ObIBaJl y MeHsI, KOT/Ia s1 IPUHUMAaJT 00pa30BaHHBIX JIONCH, U
naxke mou poacTBeHHUKH, Kemnoeswts n3 Kunbpenera, Kemmnoesutsl u3 [leHcBaiipa, Kemnoewst u3
MuHua U apyrue, Bce OYeHb MPOCBEICHHBIE JTIOIU, HAXOIWIN YIOBOJILCTBUE B ero odmectBe. And
to complete all this, here is a letter from his will, written in his own hand. A B goBepilieHre Bcero
CKa3aHHOTO BOT TeOe 3aBelaHHOE MUCbMO, HAITMCAHHOE COOCTBEHHOM PYKOW TTOKOMHOTO.

He gave me a letter addressed as follows: OH 1an MHe MUCHMO, aIpECOBAHHOE CJIEAYIOITUM
oopazom: "To Ebenezer Balfour, of Shaws, Esq., at Shaws House, in his own hand. «206ene3epy
Banbdypy, uz llooca, scksaiipy, B [llooc-ray3, B cooctBennsie pyku. This letter will be delivered
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to him by my son, David Balfour." ITucemo 310 Oyner nepenaHo emy Moum cbiHoM, JlaBumom basb-
¢ypom». My heart beat violently at the thought of the brilliant future that suddenly opened before
me, the seventeen-year-old son of a poor country schoolmaster in Ettrick Forest. Cepaiie Moe cuibHO
3a0MJIOCH TIPU MBICTIH O OJIeCTSIIeH OyIyIITHOCTH, BHE3AITHO OTKPBIBIIECS MTPeo MHOM, ceMHaIIa-
THJIETHAM CBIHOM O€THOTO CEJILCKOTO YUUTENsI B DTTPUKCKOM JIecy.

"Mr. Campbell," I said in a broken voice, "would you go there if you were in my place?" —
Mucrep KemmnOern, — ckazas s pephIBAIOIIMMCS TOJIOCOM, — TIOILIN OBl BBI Ty/1a, Oy/lb BBl HA MOEM
mecrte?

"Certainly," answered the priest, "and without even delay. — Pasymeercsi, — oTBeuas cBsieH-
HUK, — U Jaxke He Meaist. A big boy like you will reach Cramond (near Edinburgh) in two days. Takoi
OO0JTBIIION MaJTbUMK, KaK Thl, ToraeT 1o Kpamonaa (Henaneko ot DauHOypra) B ABa aHs. At the worst,
if your noble relatives - and I suppose these Balfours are related to you - put you out of the door,
you can come back in two days and knock at my door. B camom xymiiiem citydae, eciiv TBOU 3HATHbIE
POICTBEHHUKH — a 51 IPEAIonaraio, 4yro 31 banbgypsl Tede CpoaHu, — BHICTaBAT TeOs 3a JBEPb, ThI
CMOJeIllb Yyepe3 JIBa JIHs BEPHYThCs 0OpPAaTHO M MOCTYYaTh B IBepb Moero qoma. But I hope you will
be well received, as your father predicted, and in time you will become a person of importance. Ho
sI HAJICIOCh, YTO TeOsl MPUMYT XOPOIIO, KaK MPeACKa3blBaJl TBOM OTEll, U CO BpeMEHEM Thl Oylelb
BakHbIM JiiioM. And then, Davy, my boy," he concluded, "I consider it my duty to take advantage
of the moment of parting and warn you of the dangers you may meet with in the world. A 3atem,
JI5BU, MOW MaJIbUMK, — 3aKOHYUJI OH, — 51 CUYMTAI0 CBOEW OOS3aHHOCTHIO BOCIIONB30BAaThCSI MUHYTOM
paccraBaHus ¥ ITpeiocTepedb Te0s OT OMACHOCTEH, KOTOPBIE Thl MOXKEIIIb BCTPETUTH B CBETE.

At these words he hesitated for a moment, wondering how he could sit more comfortably, then
sat down on a large stone under a birch tree by the road, stuck out his upper lip with importance and
covered his three-cornered hat with his handkerchief, since the sun was now shining on us from behind
two peaks. [1pu 3THX cl0Bax OH HEMHOTO TOMEIIIKAJI, Pa3MBIILIssA, Kak Obl MOy100HEe CECTh, TOTOM
OITYCTHJICSI Ha OOJIBIIION KaMeHb IMofi Oepe30i y JOPOTH, ¢ BAXKHOCTBIO OTTOIBIPUJI BEPXHIOI TyOy U
HaKPbUT HOCOBBIM IIJTATKOM CBOIO TPEYTOJIbHYIO IUISITY, TAK KaK COJHIIE TeTeph CBETHJIO HA HAC U3-32
nByx BepiuH. Then, raising his index finger, he began to warn me first of the numerous heresies that
did not tempt me at all, and to urge me not to neglect prayer and reading the Bible. 3atem, noauss
yKazaTeJIbHbIN TaJiell, OH CTaJl pelocTeperarb MeHs CriepBa OT MHOTOUYHCIICHHBIX epecei, KOTOpbie
HUCKOJIbKO HE COONA3HSIIM MeHs1, M YOeXKIaTh He peHeOperaTb MOJIMTBOM U uTeHreM onomvu. Then
he described to me the noble house to which I was heading and gave me advice on how to behave
with its inhabitants. Tlorom OH ornucas MHe 3HATHBIN JOM, Ky/a s HAIpaBJIsiCs, U J1ajl MHE COBET,
KaK BecTH ceOsl ¢ ero oouTaTeIsiMu.

“Be yielding, Davy, in unimportant matters,” he said. — Byap ycrynuus, [13BH, B HECyIlIeCTBEH-
HOM, — roBopw1 oH. “Remember that, though you are of noble birth, you were brought up in the
country. — I[ToMHH, 4TO XOTS ThI U OJIarOPOIHOTO MPOMCXOXKICHHUS, HO BOCIUTAH B AepeBHe. Do not
disgrace us, Davy, do not disgrace us! He nocpamu Hac, [I3Bu, He nocpamu Hac! Be courteous in this
large, crowded house, where there are so many servants. Byab 00XOOUTEIBHBIM B 9TOM OOJIBIIIOM,
MHOTOJTIOIHOM JIOMe, IJie Tak MHoro ciyr. Try to be prudent, quick-witted, and reserved no worse
than others. Ctapaiics ObITh OCMOTPUTEIIBHBIM, COOOPA3UTEIBHBIM U CACPKAHHBIM HE XyKe IPYTHX.
As for the owner, remember that he is the laird. Yto xe kacaercs Biiajesblia, MIOMHH, YTO OH — JIIPJ .
I will only say to you: Ckaxy TeGe ToybKO: give everyone their due. Bo3nmail BcsikoMy JomkHOe. It
is pleasant to obey the laird; ITpusTHO MOTUUHSATHCS JIpAY; in any case, it should be pleasant for a
young man. BO BCSIKOM CJTy4ae, 9TO JOJKHO ObITh IPUSATHO ISl IOHOIIIH.

“Maybe,” I answered. — MoxeT ObITh, — 0TBe4an s1. “I promise you that I will try to follow your
advice. — Obemaio BaMm, 4to Oy/y cTaparhCs CJeJOBaTh BallleMy COBETY.

“An excellent answer,” said Mr. Campbell cordially. — [TpekpacHhblii 0TBET, — CEpIEYHO CKa3al
muctep Kemmoest. “And now to the important matter, if I may play with words, or to the immaterial.
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— A tenepb 0OpaTUMCs K CaMOW Ba)KHOM MaTepUu, €Clv JI03BOJIEHO TaK UTPaTh CJIOBAMU, UJIH ke K
HemarepuaibHoMy. Here is a packet containing four things.” BoT nmakereii, B KOTOPOM 4eThIpe BElIH.
As he spoke, he drew the packet with great effort from his side pocket. — 'oBopst 310, OH ¢ 60JTB-
MM YCUJTFIEM BBITAIINT TTaKeT 13 cBoero OokoBoro kapmana. “Of these four things, the first is yours
by law: — M3 3THX 4YeThpex Bellel INepBasi MPUHAJICKUT TeOe Mo 3akoHy: it is a small sum, the
proceeds of the sale of your father’s books and household goods, which I bought, as I explained at
the beginning, with a view to reselling them at a profit to the new schoolmaster. 3To HebomnbIast
CyMMa, BBIPYUCHHAA OT NPOAAKHW KHUI' 1 JOMAIIHETO CKap6a TBOCTO OTLIA, KOTOPLIE A KYIIMJI, KaK
1 OOBSICHSUI C CaMOro Havana, ¢ HeJIbI0 MePenpoAaTh UX ¢ BBITOJ0W HOBOMY HIKOJBHOMY YUUTEINIO.
The other three are presents from Mrs. Campbell and myself. OctayibHble Tpy — MOJAPKU OT MUCCHUC
Kemn6emnn u ot mens. And you will do us great pleasure if you accept them. U Tol mocTaBuiis Ham
OonbIIIoe yIOBOJIBCTBHE, ecau npuMens ux. The first, the round one, will probably please you best
at first, but, Davy, my boys, it is but a drop in the ocean: IlepBas, kpyrias, BepOsSTHO, OOJbIIIE BCETO
MOHpaBUTCA Tebe CHavasa, Ho, [[9BM, MaJIbUMK MOWM, 3TO JIMIIL Karuisg B Mope: it will only lighten
your step one step, and then disappear like the morning fog. ona o6erdyuT Tede TOJIBLKO OJVH IIar u
ucue3Her, Kak yrpeHHuil Tymas. The second, flat, quadrangular, all covered with writing, will help
you in life, like a good staff on the road and like a pillow under your head during illness. Bropas,
IJIOCKadA, YEThIPEXYTOJIbHAA, BCA UCITMCAHHAA, 6y21€T rmomMorarb T€6e B ’KM3HU, KaK XOpOIHI/Iﬁ II0OCOX B
JOpore M Kak MOJYIIKa Moj1 ToJIoBoi Bo BpeMs 6omne3Hu. And the last, cubic, will show you the way
to a better world: A nocnenHss1, Kyonueckasi, ykaxeT tede myTh B Jayurimid mup: 1 will pray for this.
s Oy/1y MOJIUTBCS 00 STOM.

With these words he stood up, took off his hat, and for some time prayed loudly and in touching
terms for the young man going out into the world, then suddenly he embraced me and kissed me
passionately; C 3TMHU cJI0BaMH OH BCTaJI, CHSUI LUISIITY M HEKOTOPOE BPEMsI B TPOTaTesIbHBIX BbIpake-
HUSIX IPOMKO MOJIUJICS 32 IOHOIITY, OTITPABJISIIOIIETOCs: B MUP, TOTOM BHE3aITHO OOHSIT MEHSI M KPETTKO
niouesioBat; then he pulled me away from him and, without letting go, looked at me for a long time,
and his face was darkened by deep sorrow; 3atem oTcTpaHuJI OT ce0sl U, He BBIITYCKasl U3 PYyK, AOJTO
IJIs171eT Ha MeHsl, ¥ JIUIO ero ObUIO OMpavyeHo rryOoko ckopObio; finally, he turned and shouted to
me: HaKoHell, MoBepHyJicsl, KpukHyJ MHe: “Farewell!” «IIpomaii! - and almost ran back along the
road we had just taken. » — 1 TouTH GErom MycTUIICS OOPATHO MO AOPOre, KOTOPOIO MBI TOJIBKO YTO
nut. Another would have found this funny, but it did not even occur to me to laugh. [Ipyromy sto
MOKa3aJI0Ch Obl CMEIITHBIM, HO MHE U B TOJIOBY He TpuXxoauiio cMesthes. I watched him until he was
out of sight: {I cnenusn 3a HUM, IOKA OH He CKpbLIcs U3 BULY: he continued to hurry and never looked
back. oH Bce mpojioka TOpONUThCS U HU pady He omIsiHyJIcs Ha3ad. It became clear to me that the
reason for everything was separation from me, and my conscience began to reproach me strongly;
MeHe cTajo sCHO, 4TO MPUYMHOW BCEro ObUla pasiyKa CO MHOM, M COBECTh CTasla CUJIbHO YIPEKaTh
meHs; I myself was very happy, leaving the quiet village wilderness for a large, noisy house, where
rich and respected nobles of the same family and name as me lived. cam 51 ObLT OUEHb CYACTIIUB,
YXOJIsI M3 TUXOW JIEPEBEHCKOU TIYIU B OOJIBINON, IITYMHBIN JOM, /e XWId OOraTele U yBakacMbie
ABOPSIHE OJHOTO CO MHOM pofia M UMEHH.

“Davi, Davy,” I thought, “have you ever seen such black ingratitude? «IaBu, [IaBu, — gyman
s, — BUJAHA JIU TJie Takas YepHas HeOmaronapHocth? Can you really forget your old friends and their
affection for you at the mere hint of nobility? Hey:xenu npu oqHOM Hameke Ha 3HaTHOCTb Thl MOXKEIIIb
3a0BITh CTAphIX Apy3el U uX pacroioxenue Kk Tede? For shame, Davy, for shame!” CtoigHo, [I9BH,
CTBIIHO!” »

I sat down on the stone from which the good priest had just risen and opened the package to
look at the gifts. fI cen Ha kKameHb, C KOTOPOTO TOJBKO YTO BCTaJl JOOPBINA CBSIIEHHUK, U OTKPBLT
MaKeT, YTOOBI TOCMOTPETh MOAAPKH.
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I guessed that what Mr. Campbell called the cubic thing was, of course, a pocket Bible. 51 gora-
JBIBAJICS, YTO TO, 4TO MUCTep KemmnOe Ha3biBam KyOU4ecKOU Belplo, ObLIO, KOHEYHO, KAPMAHHOM
ouonueit. What he called the round thing turned out to be a shilling; To, 4To OH Ha3pIBaJI KPYIJION
BelbIo, OKazaoch niuimHroM; and the third thing, which was supposed to be so wonderfully helpful
to me, both in health and in sickness, turned out to be a piece of coarse yellow paper, on which the
following words were written in red ink: a TpeTbsl Belllb, KOTOpast JIOJKHA ObLIa TaK 3aMedaTeTbHO
MOMOTaTh MHE, ¥ 3J0POBOMY U OOJILHOMY, OKa3aj1ach KJIOUKOM I'pyOOH KeToi Oymaru, Ha KOTOpoM
KPacHBIMH YepHUJIaMH ObLIM HAITMCAHBI CIIEAYIOIINE CIIOBA:

“How to prepare lily of the valley water. «Kak npurorosnsate sangpiueByio Boay. Take sherry,
make a tincture of lily of the valley flowers and take a spoonful or two when necessary. Bo3smu xepec,
clieslail HaCTOMKY Ha JIaH/[BIIIEBOM LIBETE W MPUHUMAN MU ciaydae JIokKKy win ase. This tincture
restores the gift of speech to those who have lost their tongue; Dta HacTolika BO3BpalllaeT gap cjioBa
TeM, Y KOro OTHsUICs si3bIK; it helps with gout, strengthens the heart and memory. oHa momoraer
Ipu nojarpe, ykperuiser cepaue u naMmsatb. Put the flowers in a tightly sealed jar and put it in an
anthill for a month, then take it out and you will see a liquid secreted by the flowers in the jar, which
you can store in a bottle; LIBeThI ke MOJIOXHM B IUIOTHO 3aKYNOPEHHYI0 OaHKY M TIOCTaBb HA MECSIII
B MypaBefIHHK, 34aTEM BbIHb U TOI'Ja YBUIUWIIb B 6aHK€ BBIACJICHHYIO IBETAMH KUAKOCTb, KOTOPYIO
U XpaHu B my3bIpbKe; it is useful for the healthy and the sick, both men and women. " oHa nosnesna
3JI0POBBIM U OOJIBHBIM, KaK MYXXYMHAM, TaK U KCHITTHAM>.

At the bottom was a note in the priest’s hand: Buusy Obiia mpunvcka pykoi csilieHHuKa: “It
should also be rubbed in for dislocations, and for colic, take a tablespoon every hour.” «Takxe ee
clielyeT BTUpPATh IIPY BbIBUXAX, a IPU KOJIMKAX MPUHUMATh KaXkblil Yac MO CTOJIOBOU JIOKKE».

I'laughed at this, of course, but it was a nervous laugh. {, pazymeercsi, nocmesiicst Haj 3TUM, HO
TO ObLT HepBHBIHA cMeX. | quickly hung my bundle on the end of my stick, crossed the ford and began to
climb the hill on the other side of the river. [lockopee noBecus cBoii y3e1 Ha KOHEI] MaJIKU, 51 TIepeiest
Opoj U CTajl MOTHUMATHCSI Ha XOJIM IO JIpyryio cropoHy peukd. At last I reached the green road
running through the heather, and took a last look at Essendean church, the trees around the rectory
and the tall rowan trees in the churchyard where my parents were buried. HakoHerr s noopasicst 1o
3eJIeHOH TOPOTH, TSHYILEWCs Cpe/ii BepecKa, M KWHYJI MOCTIeAHUI B3IJIs] HA UCCEHMHCKYIO IIEPKOBb,
Ha JCPEBbA BOKPYT JOMa CBAINICHHUKA W HAa BBICOKUE pH6I/IHbI Ha KHa,Z[6I/IH_[€, rage NnoKOUJIMCh MOU
POIUTENH.

IT T reach my destination II {I gocturaio mecra Ha3HaUEHU S

On the morning of the second day, having reached the top of the hill, I saw before me the whole
country lying on the slope, right down to the sea, and in the middle of this slope, on a long mountain
ridge, Edinburgh, smoking like a furnace. HayTpo Broporo 1Hs1, 1OCTUTHYB BEpPIIMHBI XOJIMa, 51 YBU-
e repeji coO0M BCIO PACIoIOKEHHYIO Ha CKJIOHE CTPaHy, 10 CaMOro Mopsi, @ TOCPEIH TOro CKJIOHA,
Ha JUITMHHOM TOPHOM Kpsike, — DIUHOYpr, ABIMUBIINM, Kak KaawibHas redb. A flag was flying from
the castle, and ships were floating or lying at anchor in the bay. Ha 3amke pa3eBasics ciar, a B
3aJIMBe TIJIaBaJIM WM CTOSsUTM Ha sIKkopsix cyna. Despite the very great distance, I could see everything
clearly, and my country heart was ready to jump out of my chest with joy. HecmoTpst Ha ouenb nase-
KO€ pacCTOsIHUE, 51 MOT BCE SICHO PasIyIsifieThb, U MOE JIEPEBEHCKOE Cepilie OT paJoCTy TOTOBO OBLIO
BBHITIPHITHYTh U3 TPY/IH.

Then I passed a shepherd's house, where I was given some rather rude directions to Cramond.
3aTtem s MUHOBAJI JIOM TacTyxa, I1e MHe JIOBOJIBHO Irpy0o yKazasu, Kak joOparbcs 1o Kpamonpga.
And so, asking now one, now another, I walked past Colinton, west of the capital, until I came to
the road leading to Glasgow. U1 Ttak, cnpamuBasi TO OJHOTO, TO JAPYroro, s ey mumo KonuHToHa
BCE K 3amajay OT CTOJHUIIBI, TIOKA HE BBIIIEN Ha Jopory, Beaymyio B [1asro. And on it, to my great
pleasure and surprise, I saw soldiers marching to the sound of flutes; A Ha Heil, K BeJIMKOMY MOeMy
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YIOBOJICTBUIO U YIMBJIEHUIO, 51 YBUET COJIIAT, MapIIMPOBABIINX 110 3BYKHU (piieit; in front of me,
on a grey horse, rode an old general with a purple face, and behind came a company of grenadiers
wearing caps resembling papal tiaras. Briepe Ha cepo JIOIIa M eXasl CTapblil reHepas ¢ 6arpoBbIM
JIMLIOM, a C3a/1Y LIUIa poTa I'PEHaIEPOB B IIANKaX, HAalIOMUHABIIMX narickue Thapbl. A feeling of pride
stirred in me at the sight of the soldiers in red uniforms and the sound of cheerful music. Bo mue
3alIEBCINIIOCH YYBCTBO IrOpAOCTHU IMPU BHUJAC BOCHHLIX B KpPACHBIX MYHIWPAX U IIPU 3BYKE BECEJION
MY3BIKH.

A little further on they explained to me that I was in the parish of Cramond. Hemnoro nanbiue
MHe 00BsicHIIH, uTO 51 B Kpamonackom npuxope. Then I began to inquire about Shaws-house. Torma
s1 ctaut ocBepgomutsAThes o [llooc-rayze. My question seemed to surprise everyone. Kazanoch, 4to Moit
Borpoc Bcex yausiiser. At first I thought that my simple country clothes, dusty from the road, did
not fit in well with the grandeur of this place. CriepBa s mogymas, 4to MOsi IpocTasi JepeBeHCKast
OJIe’K /1, 3albLUTUBIIASCS B A0pOre, MIOXO BsA3aiach ¢ BeJMuueM 3Toro Mecta. But, after two or three
people, looking at me in the same way, evaded the answer, it began to occur to me that there was
something strange about Shaws-house itself. Ho, mocie Toro kak 1soe uiu Tpoe, 0iMHaKOBO B3IVISTHYB
Ha MeHS$1, YKJIOHWIMCh OT OTBETa, MHE Havaso MPUXOOUTh B TOJIOBY, 4To B camoM Illooc-rayse ectb
YTO-TO CTPAHHOE.

To dispel my fears, I changed the form of my questions, and seeing an honest fellow riding
along a country road, standing on a cart, I asked him if he had ever heard of Shoos-gauz. Ytoos
paccesiTb CBOM OIaceHwusl, sl epeMeHm (hopMy BOIIPOCOB, M, YBUIEB YECTHOTO MaJioro, KOTOPHIH
exaJl 1o MPOCEJIOYHON IOpore, CTOsI Ha TeJiere, 51 CIIPOCHJI, CIIbIXaJT JIU OH Koraa-HuOyap mpo Iooc-
rays.

He stopped the cart and looked at me just like the others. OH ocTaHOBWII Tesiery ¥ MOCMOTpEN
Ha MeHs TaK Xe, KaK W Jpyrue.

“Yes,” he answered. — Jla, — otBeuan od. “What?” — A 4aro?

“Is this a big estate?” — D10 Gombias ycaapOa? I asked. — cipocuit s1.

“Of course,” he answered. — Pazymeercs, — orBeuas oH. “The house is very big.” — J[lom oueHb
OOJIBIIION.

“Well,” I asked, “what kind of people live there?” — Hy, — cipocuit s1, — a 4To 3a JIIOIU KUBYT
Tam?

“People!” — Jlionu! he exclaimed. — BockjukHya oH. “Are you crazy?” — C yma Tl coren!
There are no people there. Tam Het soaei.

“And Mr. Ebenezer?” — A mucrtep D6enesep? I asked. — cipocun 1.

“Oh, yes!” — O na! he said. — ckazan on. “If you want the laird, he’s there.” — Ecnu Te6e HyxkeH
mpa, To oH Tam. What business have you with him, my dear fellow?” Kakoe y Te0s1 k Hemy JieJio,
MOOE3HBII?

“I was told that I could find a place with him,” I said, trying to appear as modest as possible. —
MHe cka3ainu, 4To MOTy HalTH y HEr0 MeCTO, — CKa3aJl s, CTapasiCh Ka3aThCsl KaK MOKHO CKPOMHEE.

“What?” — Uro? — the man shouted so loudly that even the horse shuddered. — 3akpuuan uesno-
BEK TaK I'POMKO, UTO JIaxe Jiomaab B3aporuyia. — “Listen, my dear fellow,” he continued, “this is,
of course, none of my business, but you seem like a decent fellow to me... Listen to my advice and
stay away from Shoos-haus. — Bot uTo, J1I00€e3HBII, — IPOJOIKAT OH, — 9TO, KOHEYHO, He MO€ JIeJIO,
HO ThI KQXEIIbCsl MHE TIOPSAOYHBIM MaJTBIM. .. [Tociymaii-ka Moero copera u Jep:KUCh MOAANBIIE OT
[Mooc-ray3a.

Then I met a nimble little man in a beautiful white wig and realized that he was a barber
making his rounds. [ToTom 51 BCTpeTHs1 IOPKOTo YesloBeYKa B KPACUBOM OEJIOM TAPUKE U TIOHSLT, YTO
9TO LIUPIOILHUK, KOTOPBIN coBepiiaeT cBoi ooxox. Since I knew that all barbers were great talkers, I
asked him bluntly what kind of man Mr. Balfour of Shaws House was. Tak kak MHe ObLIO M3BECTHO,
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YTO BCE IMPIOJIBHUKU OOJbIIME OONTYHBI, TO 51 6€3 OOMHSIKOB CIPOCHII €T0, YTO 32 YEJIOBEK MHCTEp
Bansdyp u3 llooc-raysa.

“Oh,” said the barber, “he looks very little like a man!” — O, — cka3zaJi IUPIOJILHUK, — OH OYEHb
MaJIo MOX0K Ha yesioBeka!

And he began to slyly ask me what I needed, but I was even more cunning, and he went to
his client without learning anything more than he knew himself. I Hauan xuTpo paccnpaiivsarh,
YTO MHE HYKHO, HO s ObLJ ellle XUTpee, U OH TOIIeN K CBOEMY KJIMEHTY, He y3HaB HMUYEro OoJiblle
TOTO, YTO 3HAJ CaM.

I cannot describe the blow this dealt to my expectations! He mory onucath, Kakoi ygap 310
Bce HaHecsio MouM oxkuaanusim! The vaguer the accusations, the less I liked them, for they left so
much to the imagination. Yem TymaHnHee ObUT OOBUHEHH I, TEM OHU MHE MEHbITIe HDABUJINCh, TaK KaK
OCTaBJIsUTH OOIIMpPHOE Toste 7151 BooopaxkeHusi. What kind of house was this, when the mere question:
UYro xke 3710 3a A0M, Korja onuH Bonpoc: “Where is it?” «I'ne on Haxonutcsi? — makes the whole parish
shudder and stare? » — 3acTaBisieT Bech IPUXOJl B3/IparuBarh M Tapamurh r1a3a? And what kind of
laird was this, when his ill fame ran along all the roads? Y urto 310 ObUI 32 JI9pA, KOTAA IypHAS CllaBa O
HeMm Oexara rmo Bcem noporam? If after an hour's walk I could find myself again in Essendean, I would
give up my undertaking and return to Mr. Campbell. Eciu nocie yacoBoit xoapObl s1 MOT Obl BHOBb
ouyTUThCS B McceHauHe, TO Opocui Obl CBOIO 3aTelo U BepHYJIcs Obl K muctepy Kemn-6emny. But [
had already gone so far that pride would not allow me to retreat without checking what the matter
was; Ho 51 3a0paJics yxe Tak ajieKo, 4To camoioOre He TIO3BOJISIIIO MHE OTCTYIIMTh, HEe TIPOBEPUB, B
yem genio; from self-respect alone I had to see it through to the end. u3 oHOro TONIBLKO CaMOyBakeHUsI
s MoJKeH ObUT foBecTH ero J1o koHma. And although I did not like everything I heard, I nevertheless,
although he slowed his steps, he continued to ask for directions and move forward. 1 xotst MHe ObLIO
OYCHb HE 110 AYIIE BCE, UYTO A CJIbIIAJ, A BCE-TaKU, XOTA U 3aMCJIUB 1Iarv, mpogoKall ClipallinBaTb
JIOpOry ¥ UJTH BIIEPEN.

It was late in the day when I met a plump, dark-haired woman with a sullen face, wearily
descending a hill. JIeap Ou3uiIcs K 3aKary, KOraa s BCTPETHII MOJTHYI0 TEMHOBOJIOCYIO KEHIIUHY C
yIPIOMBIM JIULIOM, yCTaJlo criyckaBiytocs ¢ xonMa. When I addressed her with my usual question,
she turned abruptly back, accompanied me to the summit from which she had just descended, and
pointed out to me an enormous building standing alone on a clearing at the bottom of a nearby valley.
Korga s1 oOparwmiicst K Heli ¢ MOMM OOBIYHBIM BOITPOCOM, OHA KPYTO TIOBEpHYJIa Ha3al, MPOBOAMIIA
MeHsI 710 BEPUIMHBI, C KOTOPOH TOJIBKO UTO CIYCTUJIACh, M TIOKa3aja MHE Ha TPOMAJHOE CTPOCHUE,
OZIMHOKO CTOSIBILIEE Ha JIy’Kaiike B ryOuHe Omakaimen nqomunasl. The surrounding countryside was
very beautiful. MectHOCTh BOKpYT Obla 04eHb KpacuBa. The low hills were covered with forest and
richly watered, and the fields, in my opinion, promised an extraordinary harvest. HeBsicokue Xonmel
OBLITM TIOKPBITHI JIECOM M OOTaTo OPOIIEeHBI, a IOJIs, HA MOU B3IJIsA, 00emaii HEOOBIKHOBEHHBIN ypO-
xaii. But the house itself seemed to me to be a ruin. Ho cambiii Jom MHe noka3ajicst Kakoi-TO pa3Ba-
muHon. There was no road leading to it; K Hemy He Besio noporu; no smoke came from any chimney,
and there was nothing resembling a garden around it. Hu U3 OqHOI TPYOBI HE LIETT JIBIM, & BOKPYT HETO
He OBUTO HUYero MoXoxkero Ha caa. My heart sank. ¥V MeHs ynasno cepmiie.

- How? — Kak? This? 910? - I exclaimed. — BockimkHy: si. The woman's eyes flashed with
hostility. I'1a3a skeHIIIMHBI BpakIeOHO CBEPKHYJIH.

“It is the Shaws-haus!” — 910 [llooc-ray3! she cried. — 3akpuyana ona. “Blood built it, blood
stopped it, blood will destroy it.” — KpoBb cTpomia ero, KpoBb OCTAHOBUJIA IIOCTPOUKY, KPOBb Pa3py-
umt ero. “See,” she cried, “I spit on the ground and call down a curse upon it!” CMOTpH, — BOCKJIUK-
HYyJIa OHA, — 1 TUTIOI0 Ha 3eMJTIO U ITpu3biBato Ha Hero npokuisaTtue! “Let all perish there!” ITycts Bce Tam
noru6HyT! If you see the laird, tell him my words, tell him that Janet Clouston for the thousand two
hundred and nineteenth time calls down a curse upon him and his house, upon his byre and stable,
upon his servant, guest, master, wife, daughter, child—Ilet their doom be terrible!” Eciu To1 yBuaUIIb
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J3pAa, iepeai eMmy MOM CJI0Ba, CKaxu eMy, uTo [xeHet KoycToH B ThICSUy IBECTH JIeBATHAALATHII
pa3 Mpu3bIBaeT MPOKJISATHE HAa HEro M Ha ero JIoM, Ha €ro XJeB M KOHIOIIHIO, Ha €ro CIYry, ToCTs,
X03sIMHa, KEHY, 10Yb, peOeHKa — /1a Oy/IeT yKacHa UX ruOesb !

And the woman, whose voice sounded like a terrible spell, suddenly jumped up, turned around
and disappeared. 1 :xeHiHa, 4ei ronoc 3Bydal Kak KyTKOE 3aKJIMHAHUE, BHE3AITHO MOIPBITHYIA,
noBepHysach U ucuessna. I continued to stand in the same place, and my hair stood on end. {1 npo-
JOJIKAJT CTOSITh HA TOM K€ MeCTe, ¥ BOJIOChI MOU MOAHSIHCH AbIOOM. In those days, people believed in
witches and were afraid of curses. B Te BpemeHa oy Bepuiv B BeibM 1 O0suTUCh pokJisitiid. The
curse of this woman, which was like a warning to me to stop while there was still time, completely
deprived me of strength. [TpokisiThe 3TO KEHIIMHBI, SBISIBIIEECS KaK Obl MPEIOCTEpPekREHUEM,
YTOOBI 51 OCTAHOBHJICS, MTOKA eIlle ObLIO BPeMsl, COBEPIIEHHO JIUIIIUIO MEHSI CHIL.

I sat down and began to look at Shoos-gauz. { npucen u cran cmorpers Ha [llooc-ray3. The
more I looked, the more beautiful the area seemed to me. Yem Gosbitie 1 cMOTpes, TEM MECTHOCTb
MHe Ka3asiach Kpacusee. Everything around was covered with blooming hawthorn. Bce kpyrom 6s110
MOKpPHITO 1BeTymuM OosipeiiiHukoM. The meadows were dotted with sheep. Jlyra Obimn ycesiHbI
oBiiamu. Rooks flew in large flocks across the sky. B HeGe Oonplumu cTasiMu poJIeTaIN Ipaym.
The richness of the soil and the beneficial climate were evident in everything, and only the house did
not please me at all. Bo BceM cka3bBajIoch OOraTcTBO MOYBHI U OJIarOTBOPHOCTH KJIMMATA, U TOJIBKO
JIOM COBCEM HE HPaBUJICSI MHE.

While I was sitting there by the ditch, the peasants began to return from the fields, but I was so
despondent that I didn’t even wish them good evening. IToka st cujes Tak OKOJIO KaHaBbl, KPECTbsIHE
CTaJI BO3BPAILATHCS C TIOJIEH, HO 51 ObLT B TAKOM YHBIHUM, YTO JIaXKe He MOXkKeNal UM JoOporo Bevyepa.
Finally, the sun set, and I saw a stream of smoke rising right against the yellow sky. Hakonerr comnxiie
ceJio, ¥ 51 YBHJIEJI CTPYIO IbIMa, MOJHUMABIITYIOCS TTpsIMO Ha (hoHe xentoro Heba. Although this stream
was no wider than the smoke from a candle, it still served as proof that there was a fire and warmth
and dinner and some living creature in the house. Xots crpyiika 3Ta 1 ObUIa HE IMpPE, YeM JBIMOK
OT CBEYH, HO BCE-TAKU CITY)KMJIA JI0KAa3aTeJIbCTBOM TOTO, YTO B JIoMe ObUIM OTOHb, U TETUIO, U YKHUH,
1 Kakoe-To xkuBoe cymiectBo. This thought encouraged me. Dta MbIcbh 000ApHIIA MEHS.

And I went forward along a path that disappeared into the grass and led to the house. U st moren
BIIEpE/] 110 TEPSIBILIEICS B TPaBe TPOIMHKE, KOTOpas BeJia K JoMy. It seemed too inconspicuous to lead
to an inhabited place, but I did not see any other. OHa kKa3anach CIMIIIKOM HE3aMETHOM, YTOOBI BECTU
K oOuTaeMomy MecTy, HO npyroi st He Buzesn. The path led me to a stone arch; TpornmHka npuBena
MeHsl K KaMeHHOH apke; Next to it stood a roofless house, and at the top of the arch were traces of
a coat of arms. psIOM ¢ Hell CTOsUT IOMUK Oe3 KPBIIIY, a HABEpXY apKU BUIHEIUCH CJebl repoa.
Apparently, this was supposed to be the main entrance, which was not completed. OueBuaHO TYT
Mperosiaraics IJIaBHBIA BXOM, KOTOPBIN He ObLT focTpoeH. Instead of a wrought iron gate, there were
two wooden lattice doors tied with a straw strand; BmMecTo BOpOoT U3 KOBaHOTO UyryHa BBICUJIUCH [IBE
JepeBsiHHbIE pelIeTyaThlie IBEPLbl, CBSI3aHHbIe COOMEHHbIM kryToM; There was no garden fence,
not the slightest sign of an access road, but the path I was following went around the arch on the
right side and, winding, headed towards the house. He ObIJIO HU CaZOBO Orpajbl, HU MaJICUIIIErO
MpU3HAKA OIbE3THOM JOPOTrH, HO TPOITMHKA, TI0 KOTOPOH S I11eJ1, 0OOTHYJIa apKy C MPaBOil CTOPOHBI
U, U3BUBASICh, HATIPABUJIACH K JIOMY.

The nearer I approached it, the more gloomy it seemed. Yem Onuke 1 OAXOOMI K HEMY, TeM
yrpiomee oH Kaszaics. It must have been only one of the wings of an unfinished house. 1o ObL1,
JOJKHO OBITh, TOJNBKO OAMH U3 (prureselt HemocTpoeHHoro goma. Inside, its upper story was not
roofed, and endless ledges and stairs loomed in the sky. Bo BHyTpeHHeli 4yacTu ero BEpXxHUM 3Tax HE
6I>UI MOABEACH IIOA KPbIILY, U B H66e BBIPUCOBBLIBAJIMCb HECKOHYACMBIC YCTYIIbI U JICCTHUIIDI. Many
of the windows were missing glass, and bats flew in and out like pigeons in a dovecote. Bo MHOrmx
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OKHAaX He XBaTaJlo CTEKOJ, U JIETy4Yre MBIIIY BTN U BbUIETAIM TyJa U 0OpaTHO, Kak ToIyOn Ha
royOsiTHE.

When I came very close, it was already beginning to get dark, and in the three lower windows,
located high above the ground, very narrow and locked with a bolt, the flickering light of a small
fire flickered. Korna st monoren coBceM OM3KO, yke HAUMHAJIO TEMHETh, U B TPEX HIKHUX OKHAX,
PACMONIOKEHHBIX BBICOKO HaJl 3eMJIEH, OUYeHb Y3KMX M 3allepThIX Ha 32COB, 3aMepLT IPOKAIUIA CBET
MaJIeHbKOTO OTOHBKA.

So this is the palace where I am going! Tak BoT TOT ABOpel, kKyaa s uay! These are the walls
within which I will seek new friends and must begin a brilliant career! BoT Te cTeHsl, B KOTOpPBIX
Oy/ly UCKaTh HOBBIX Jpy3ei M JOJKeH HadaTh Onectsmryio kapbepy! There, in Yssen-Waterside, in
my father's house, a bright fire shone for a mile around and the door opened for every beggar. Tam, B
Hccen-Yorepcaiize, B Jo0Me MOETO OTIIa, IPKUI OTOHb CBETHJT HA MIJTIO BOKPYT U IBEPh OTBOPSLIACH
1151 KQXKIOTO HHUIIIETO.
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KoHen 03HakoMuUTEJIbHOT0 (pparmMeHra.

Texkcr npenocrasinen OO0 «JIutpec».

IIpounTaiiTe 3Ty KHUTY LIEJIMKOM, KYIMB II0OJHYIO JIETaJIbHYIO Bepcuio Ha JluTpec.

BesomnacHo onnatuTh KHUTY MOKHO OaHKOBCKOM Kaprtoit Visa, MasterCard, Maestro, co cuera
MOOWIIBHOTO TenepoHa, C TUIaTeKHOro tepMuHana, B catone MTC wm Cesi3Hoii, yepes PayPal,
WebMoney, fAunekc.densru, QIWI Komesnek, 60HyCHbIME KapTaMu WX APYTUM YIOOHBIM Bam crio-
coOom.
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